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Kelly wasn’t sure how she made it home.
Getting suckled by both Cecelia and Shane had caused her to climax
so many times she lost count. She was exhausted and felt like she
was high, unable to focus but also experiencing a state of euphoria
like never before. It was late when she got home and paid the
babysitter without a second thought. Her immediate reaction upon
realizing her twins were in bed was to go to her own bedroom and
get out her breast pump.

She turned it on and was disappointed the
collection bottles didn’t fill up. Her tits had been well-drained
by the Mauzons and once she had come up dry, they sent her on her
way so they could go to whatever party they had been invited to.
Kelly didn’t want to be a third wheel, thought Shane was certainly
tempted to make her stay and play with her tits. It was Cecelia who
insisted that they go and since Kelly was the other woman, she had
no choice in the matter.

The pump worked well for her and she had
another couple of pleasant climaxes before shutting it off and
passing out in her bed.

As usual she was woken by her boys playing
downstairs. They weren’t loud and obnoxious; they were just typical
nine year old boys. In a way she was thankful because it allowed
her to come out of sleep slowly, pleasantly. She didn’t have to
listen to an insufferable alarm clock. The sound of her phone
ringing is what actually forced her out of bed to get moving. If it
hadn’t been the phone it would have been the pressure in her
bladder compelling her to the bathroom.

It was only with some surprise that she saw it
was Shane calling. “Hey,” she said sleepily as she stretched out
the full length of her bed. Her bladder was still full—as were her
breasts, she realized—but she could take the time to speak with the
man she was starting to think of as her lover. It was a mature and
dirty term and she wanted to embrace it—especially if his wife was
in agreement. “I didn’t expect you to call so early in the morning.
It looked like the two of you were going to have an exciting night
out.”

A light chuckle came from her phone. “We did
have a good night, and that’s why I’m calling you early. Did you
pump your breasts this morning?” Shane asked.

“Not yet.” She wondered what he was
plotting.

“Are you busy this evening?” It wasn’t exactly
the question she expected next, but it was welcome.

“I don’t have any plans,” she admitted. “I was
planning on spending the day with my sons.”

Shane made a noncommittal grunt. “Good. Spend
the day with them. Get someone to watch them all night. I can’t be
sure if you’ll be home at a decent hour so you should bring a
change of clothes. You’ll be out all night.”

“What? No.” She laughed. His request—more of
an order—sounded ridiculous…but she wanted to know what he was
plotting. “I can’t do that.”

“You can’t do it or you don’t want to?” he
asked her. “I think you want to but need to be pushed. Do you need
me to push you, Kelly? I can find someone to watch your children,
but it would be better if you did it. You want them watched by
someone you trust, not someone I found as a desperate attempt at
helping you finding yourself. Is there anyone you want to watch
them?”

The answer came to Kelly right away but she
didn’t want to make the request. “Yes,” she admitted.

“Call them now. Pump your breasts and call me
back when you’re ready. I want to see you at six
tonight.”

“But—” Kelly started to protest and realized
Shane had already cut the connection. She looked briefly at her
phone before putting it down. As always, she had a choice, but she
didn’t want to make the choice. It was easier with someone else in
charge. Kelly did two minor acts of rebellion. First she went to
the bathroom and drained her bladder and then she turned on her
pump and let her milk weep out of her nipples. It felt incredibly
good, even on half power, to have her milk drawn out of her breasts
even though it was nothing more than just relief from pressure. The
boys were bouncing around the living room watching some inane
cartoon on the television so they didn’t hear what their mother was
doing upstairs alone.

When she was done she hadn’t climaxed and she
wasn’t sure if she wanted to. The pumping had left her on edge, but
her body wasn’t calling to her to cum. Not knowing what else to do
with her milk, she dumped the bottles into her bathroom’s sink and
rinsed them out. Then it was time to make the phone
call.

“Hi Mom,” she said with great trepidation when
her mother answered.

“Why haven’t I heard from you in weeks,
Kelly?” her mother immediately barked out. “Don’t you think I want
to see you and my grandsons?”

Kelly closed her eyes and told herself not to
audibly sigh. “I know, Mom. We just have very busy lives. It’s
hard…you know that.”

Her mother, always prim and proper and
reserved…except when it came to family matters and then she was in
charge. “I know. I’m not a monster. I just need to see everyone in
my family. It’s not like we live on the other side of the world.”
That was a subtle jab at the fact that the majority of her mother’s
family did live half a world away. “We are only an hour drive
away.”

“And that’s why I’m calling, Mom. Would you
like to see the boys tonight?”

The silence from the other side of the phone
was almost a slam to her body. “But not you?”

Kelly was about to tell a lie, but she had
practiced it in her mind a hundred times already. She was terrible
at lying to her mother. “I’ll see you briefly,” she said. “I have
an…event tonight.”

“Event? What event?”

“It’s sort of a mixer, a casual social party
for single parents in the boys’ school district.” Exactly a year
and a day after Kelly had been widowed her mother started openly
searching for a new mate for her daughter. It had taken all of
Kelly’s energy to fight off these advances from strange suitors.
This was the one lie that would work on her mother.

“I see. Hmm. That is acceptable. Will we be
coming to your house or are you going to drop the boys off
here?”

“Your choice, Mom.”

“You bring them here. I’ll cook their favorite
dinner. What time will you be dropping them off?”

In a certain way, it couldn’t have been soon
enough for Kelly.

 


While driving to Shane and Cecelia’s Kelly was
extremely nervous, mostly because they told her to dress casually.
It wasn’t going to be a formal occasion like they had been to the
night before. She
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